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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

‘ CROTCHET?’ enquires of us whether the vocalist P—r—wn has set off for 
America. We beg leave to inform him that Mr. P. having been some time trou- 
bled with the dropsy, was found needful to be tapped, when ebout starting for 
the Yankeys. 

“SALLY DAWSON’ eagerly asks, if Mr. Lewis of Sadler’s Wells is quite 
recovered from his late illness so as to play. We assure her, it is with a gratifi- 
cation which we CANNOT EXPRESS, that Mr. L.’s name is in the Bills. 

* SQUINT” we think looks a little a one-side when he says that a manageress 
sits in awful glory in stage-box to see carpenters do their tricks in pantomime, 
and spring clap-traps, and take a solo in a laugh. 

‘ LINES ON MISS KIMBELL’S ACTING,’ from ‘ Bodkin,’ may be read, 
* Lines to one unknown.’ We dare say his communication will burn well, 

©“CHUMP”’ informs us, that Mr. M—rr—s has, disliking all personalities, 
protested against Mr. HARLEY’s singing ‘ Manager Strut’ was four feet high. 
For ourselves, we thing Mr. M a little above that. 

©‘ KIT KITCHENER’S’ ‘ LINES TO WELL DRESSED HAIR’ we will, 
with his approbation, send to Mr. WATKINS BURROUGHS. 

© SMIRK’ asks us when Mrs. GROVE proposes to leave off ACTING. We must 
inform his, 8HE HA8, some time since. 

*‘ ZEPHYR’ is as rigid, harsh and untuneable as Jounson of the Haymarket 
in a love-scene. 

‘TASTE, in an ‘ Essay on Mr. YounGer’s acting,’ asks where we imagine his 
voice issues from ? we surmise from ‘ Bull-and-mouth-street, or ‘ Pudding-lane. 

*SMALLCRAFT’ an admirer of Miss CuestTer’s acting, asks us what 
we think of the following paragraph which appearded in the Herald 
* Tuesday Lorn Erskine honoured the Haymarket Theatre with his presence : 
his Lordship appeared much delighted with Miss CresTeR’s acting in * Sweet- 

‘hearts and Wives,’ and, in her last scene, he mingled his tears with those of the 
audience.’ We think his Lordship was VERY LIBERAL. 

A.B. aud N——s A——t, in our next. 





=D 
ADDRESS AT THE CLOSING OF 


VAUXHALL GARDENS. 
On Friday, September 12th, 1823. 


Lapies and GENTLEMEN—I am 
instructed by the Proprietors of these 
Gardens, so highly honored by the es- 
pecial Patronage of the King, the pre- 
sence of Royalty, the most distinguished 
of the Nobility, and the British Public, 
respectfully tq state, that they have 
partaken too largely of your liberality 
and kindness, not to experience a feel- 
ing of regret at the approach of this pe- 
riod, fixed wpon for the ‘termination of 
the Season It has been marked by the 
most unfavourable weather ever re- 
membered : yet, aided by your cheering 
protection and support, under all this 
disadvantage, they have the gratifica- 
tion of making known, that more per- 
sons, by many thousands, have attended 
this year, than the last, when. the. Gar- 
dens were opened under new auspices, 
with very powerful attrrctions, and with 
the finest weather. The Proprietors, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, mention this cir- 
cumstance with grateful pride, as it at 
once proves the high popularity of 
Vauxhall; and they trust they may be 
permitted to remark, the general satis, 
faction which has rewarded their earnest 
and incessant endeavours ; a more pro- 
pitious Season must have added largely 
to their pecuniary resources, but could 
mot have increased their gratitude— 
Since the last Scason, a very large sum 
has been expended on various new 


Buildings, and in adding to the interest, 
comfort, and convenience of the Visitors ; 
they have also, that no variety might be 
wanted, either to gratify difference of 
taste, or the desire for a quick succession 
of diversions, added the Balled to the 
other exhibitions of the evening, with a 
success that, to judge from the applause 
it has received, has been complete. 
The exceeding popularity of the Juve- 
nile Fete has been most encouraging ; 
honoured, as it was, by families of the 
first consideration, it is now firmly 
established in public favor; and will be 
repeated annually, with due attention 
to two material points, the finest wea- 
ther, and the most convenient period of 
the holidays.—And it is highly gratify- 
ing for the Proprietors to know, that in 
every thing relating to the various 
Amusements, and the highly sanctioned 
Concerts, throughout the Season, «as 
wellas to the Arrangements, Refresh, 
ments, Wine, &c. they have had the sa- 
tisfactidn’ to experience the most une- 
quivocal; approbation. _ To the past 
they look with pleasure, and with hope 
to the future, relying on your esteemed 
Patronage, and with the most zealoue 
determination—that excellence in every 
department shall be the standard for 
their exertions. For the Proprietors, 
and for every Member of this Establish- 
ment, permit me, Ladies and Gentle- 
men, wo ier their — and heartfelt 
acknowledgements; and most respects 
fully to take our leave !— 





Miivvorv of the Stage: 


NEW DRAMATIC CENSOR. 
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*© To hold, as ’twere, the mirror up to nature; 
To show virtue her own feature; scorn her own image ; 
And the very age and body o’ th’ times its form and pressure.” 
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MR. TERRY. 


ScoTLaND gave birth to the subject 
-of our-present memoir—We know not 
“if talent can or should receive a new 
valuation from the assurance of * most 
‘respectable connections,’ &c. but if so, 
Mr. TERRY may put in his claim for all 
advantage thereunto belonging. —Edin- 
burgh, we believe, to have been the 
“principal scene of ‘this gentleman’s 
“exertions, as far as relates to the pre- 
paratory trials which actors are doomed 
to undergo; and, happy he, who by 
good fortune obtains a station, where 
cultivated minds may judge, and, judg- 
ing, form and correct early promise to 
science and refinement. An audience 
makes or mars an actor. The young 
practitioner oppused to able critics must 
be cautious, and that caution is by its 
frequent use changed for discernment : 
he at first pauses,—and then discrimi- 
nates. Many an actor of ability has 
been clapped and huzzaed from the path 
of uniformity and nature. All applause 
seems delicious :—it is a superiority of 
mind alone that assorts and estimates the 
vacant cry of gaping ignorance from the 
approval of true judgment ;—and how 
fuequent are our reasons won upon by 
the doudest declaimer. The style of Mr. 
Terpy’s acting evidently proves that 
he has ever studied true nature before 


meretricious coloring. The Haymarket 
was the first ‘London Theatre at which 
Mr. Terry played, opening in Lord 
Ogleby, and sustaining the motley cha- 
racters of Major Sturgeon, Leon, Shy- 
lock, Sir Edward Mortimer, &c.—He 
afterwards received an engagement at 
Covent Garden Theatre, commencing 
his career in the eomedy of ‘:Rule a 
Wife and have a Wife, since which 
period he has been almost contivually 
before a London audience. nee 

Mr. TERRY, has, very injudiciously 
it must be confessed, frequently: at- 
tempted characters in the highest walk 
of tragedy :—nothing can be more un- 
successful—all his epic heroes are old 
techy men, who having thrown off their 
three-cornered cocked hats and snuff- 
colored coats, fire aud splutter in ostrich 
feathers and decorated trunks :—bis 
Pierre we particularly remember as 
being a young Sir Anthony Absolute— 
and his— 


©Cursed be your senate! cursed your 
constitution,’ 


in ‘ Venice Preserved,’ the exact read- 
ing of 

And Tl never call you Jack again,’ 
in the * Rivals”—His declamation is a 
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continued sound of grating iron :—a 
painful monotony only relieved by a 
érack by no means rare,—and an ac- 
tonipanying swing of one arm like the 
bell-hand of a postman :—he should 
hever appear in tragedy, if we except 
Clytus: 

All censure must now cease ;—for we 
are about to speak of his old men, and 
of some of his other portraits in comedy, 
on which praise must be unqualified. 
All the gradations of age, and all the 
passions that adorn or darken it—that 
make us in love with antiquity, or won- 
der at its grossness, TERRY can most 
incomparably develope.—The yielding, 
passive; quiet old gentlertian, is equally 
his own with the teehy choleric 
bachelor. It frequently happens with 
actors, that having to utter sentiment, 
‘it weeds must be, beeeuse it contains 
some good maxith, vented and embodied 
‘with peculiar force, as if morality and 
virtue should be bawled. TeRRy is par- 
ticularly opposite to this mode of mis- 
named acting. True acting is but the 
echo and feature of the world, still allow- 
“ing something for effect. A man that 
would in the street or iti his own apart- 
ment inculcate good advice, or express 
an opinion, would, unless worked on by 
strong opposing argument, scarcely 

" elevate or alter his voice from the tone 
of general conversation:—and this 
method is TERRY’s,—a quiet, yet ner- 
vous decided counsel:—a toue, that, 
with its sobriety, speaks its reason :— 
the admonition of a father, not the 
hubbub of rhodomontade :—no sound- 
ing period to catch the gallery, so ever 
willing to applaud the force of lungs ;— 

‘but, cool, calm, collected, gently whis- 

* pering to the heart, and murmuring 
truth !—The more querulous pragmatic 
character lives with the spirit of con. 
tradiction, the fearless avowal, the dog- 
matic opinion. His Sir Anthony Abso- 

" bute we imagine to be one of his best 

examples of such irritability, min- 
led with all that kindliness of nature, 
which makes us more than pardon age 
for accompanying techiness, - and forces 


us to smile and admire where we would 
resent. TERRY invests the old mat 
with a charm, @ magner, that commands 
respect and attention. He makes them 
those men to whom, should we know 
and pass in the street, we would inva- 
riably give the wall, or our seat at any 
crowded assembly—His Chronicle, in 
the ‘ Young Quaker, is a good speci- 
men of the epposing feelings of avarice 
and parental love—the first passion 
has in part dammed up the better and 
refreshing springs of existence ;—cus- 
tom has fortified the strong hold of mis- 
taken gratification; but nature at 
length bursts the worldly barrier, and 
re-assume in part its proper course 
Matchem, in ‘Match-making,; by 
TERRY, displays age in continual good 
humour :—a vernal sun upon a winter’s 
soil:—it is Time taking ‘a harmless 
jest, and having lost some of its enjoy- 
ments, making its happiness in con- 
ducing to the felicity of others, 

Mr. TERRY we consider in the caste 
of characters we have named (exclusive 
of tragedy) to be the first on the stage; 
—or at least to share much with Mug . 
DEN :—both their styles are natune j-—~ 
but TERRY’s ALL nature. 

@. 
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THE MiINOR-IES—No. 1. 


Mr. LANCASTER. 

Under the first head we purpose a:con- 
tinuation of Sketches of Minor Actors. 
We know not whether we have heen 
most fortunate in our present selectton 
as a commencement, but as we propose 
each to have his turn, Mr. L. may harm- 
lessly take the precedence of better ac- 
tors —Our limits will not allow.us much 
space for these observations--a mere 
outline, an off-baud sketch is all.that’s 
purposed. 

‘Mr. Lancaster is an old Stager, 
having entered ‘the ‘profession in ‘his 
youth :—~his eampigns have been ebiefly 
confined’ to the coumry, but in the 
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iiost respectable theatres. With Mr. 
Macreapy be had the weighty cares of 
acting Manager, which office, we be- 
lieve, he resigned, to try his fortune at 
the English Opera House some six 
seasons singe. Mr. L. however, is not 
for a large, or at least for a large London 
Theatre—He might have been a good 
actor, but industry has been evidently 
wanting ;—in fact, many of his per- 
sonations are entire riddles:—he will 
éeommence you a speech reasonably 
enough, and in tolerable accordance 
with character; but his second line 
takes a jog trot from the first, and by 
then he gets to the end of the passage, 
he has run with the greatest facility 
through haifa dozen voices, ringing a 
change from growl to squeak,—from 
squeak to chuckle—He has but little 
discrimination; but puts on all force, 
Plays to the gallery and gets laughed at. 
His transitions to violent rage are like a 
top set in action by a baby :—a mere 
touch will put LANcasTeR into the 
dance of St. Vitus, when he should 
searcely stir; and, away he goes with his 
hands to his hair, and his feet like a 
eulprit’s at a tread-mill ;—~head shaking 
spitting, starting,—a very tornado in 
little. If Mr. L. bas but half a dozen 
‘dines, beware allthat are engaged with 
him;—he will be HEARD; the gallery 
aust grin, even though he coins a joke 
of his owns or looks at Joe Miller as 
’ he leaves his dressing-room.—We know 
of no actor on the Minor boards (with 
Ahe exception of one who on a future 
oceasion shall be un-veiled) that isso 
apt to put forth his own nonsense as the 
author's with such industry and vacancy 
.as this gentleman. We know, Mr. L. 
that we are not to expect classic uni- 
foymity at the West London or Sadler’s 
Wells; but you should remember there 
are boxes and pit, and not styive to 
amuse the few at the disgust of the 
many.—Yet, with all this, Mr. Lancas- 
PER jis\a serviceable actor, and is of in- 
finite use to any Minor Manager. Some 


parts we haye seen him play with gbi-. 


lity;-rhis Spout for inatence, is a good 


performance, it has mpre rfason and 
Jess mumery than any of his efforts. 
His old men, if he will be a Jittle more 
quiet, will gain respectability and hu- 
mour—his country-boys are ¢oo ancient 
—his [rishmen any nien—and his sail 
ors,—matches for mainmasts. 

No. 2 will afford us an opportunity 
of treating on Mr. BuckinanaM, of 
the Surrey Theatre. @, 


ee 


Literary Rediew. 


HAUBERK HALL. 


The end of of all writing should 
aim for instruction as well as 
amusement. It may be answered 
that, if sych were always the case, 
novels would cease to exist. B 
no means; a good novel contains 
the manners, follies, trickeries of 
the world pointedly developed for 
our refinement or contempt. Vir- 
tue may look more lovely from 
the imagined situation accord- 
ed, and ill principle receive a 
deeper dye from the well-kept 
eontrast, A deep acumen, a quidk 
discernment of character, with sim- 
ple though finished powers of de- 
scription, ate indispensible; gud 
yet how frequently are they wholly 
wanting in the many novels put 


forth. Iusipidity is substituted for 


sentiment, and folly intended for 
wit.—A card-table chit-chat, a 
morning’s airing, a private concert, 
is a never-dying theme :—-the only 


care being to endow the heroie 


with frequent fainting-fits and mer- 
vous sensibility, trembling at the 
openings of billet-doux, aud an 
interesting suffusion of blushes at 
the mal-apropos entrance of a teind 
person. ‘“ Hauberk Hall” is, per- 
haps, ove degree above these vehi- 
cles for delicate dilemmas, There 
is assuredly, throughout the noph 
every wish to be humayxoys; byt 
the author can anly sesene .the 
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award of will; and a mistaken 
inclination for originality betrays 
him into language generally absurd 
and rarely successful. As to his 
powers of character, we cite the 
following passage, the incident of 
which he wishes to be understood 
as a marked and early develope- 
ment of principle. 

‘From Ugo’s reserved and cautious dis- 
position, he usually escaped all punish- 
ment; one evening, however, he was 
convicted of being an inciter of distur- 
bance, and condemned accordingly to 
kneel until the usual hour of repose. 
‘Phe same usher always attended the 
boys to the dormitory, where, upon 
their arrival, each kuelt down at his 
bed-side, ro repeat his prayers. Ugo, 
however, without attending to the regu- 
lation, was in a moment: between the 
sheets ; and upon being asked why he 
did not say his prayers with the rest, 
replied, that having been kept kneeling 
so long in the school-room, he thought 
he might save time, by saying his 
prayers there, as well as in the dor- 
aitory.’ 


The attempt in this is palpable :— 
the failure no less so. 

We now proceed to the time 
when Mr. Ugo ‘ takes unto himself 
a wife’; and being seated one 
evening with his lady, he makes 
the following declaration, which, 
whether the author intends to ex- 
cite disgust or laughter we know 
not, but for ourselves we should 
have been more strongly inclined 
to the first feeling, had not our 
charity been excited by the re- 
deeming harmlessness of the whole 
work, So we freely pardon him, 
fully assured that “ he means no- 
thing.” 

* As Ugo considered company (unless 
for some particular purpose) interfering 
with his commercial arrangements, 
their evenings were, with few excep- 
tions, spent alone. On an occasion of 
this kind, while Ugo was intently por- 


ing over a treatise upon mining; a sigh, 
scarcely audible, escaped the bosom of 
his lady, when Ugo looking up, thus 
addressed her: © You need not sigh, 
Mrs. Hauberk, I am by no means angry 
with you for not bearing children; per- 
haps it is best as it is, my fortune being 
as yet small.’ 


But Ugo afterwards comes to 
fortune; and, as wealth not un- 
commonly changes our sentiments, 
so did it work upon the wishes of 
the newly-made Sir Ugo, who then 
imagined little prattlers not so very 
intrusive, and in that opinion is- 
sued his commands to his wife in 
the same manner as he would 
have bespoken a new doublet or 
a pair of boots. In fact, the simi- 
litude to a tradesman-like business 
is admirably kept up, because 
Lady Ugo is expressly “ sent for 
to receive the order,”’ which inter- 
view is described in the following 


‘I have already mentioned, that Lady 
Hauberk’s love for Sir Ugo was not uns 
mixed with fear; which was always 
greatly increased by the circnmstance 
of being expressly sent for: she accord- 
ingly entered the library with consider- 
able apprehension, saying, ‘ What is 
your pleasure, Sir Ugo” ‘Sit down, 
Madan,’ said he; which, when she had 
done, he thus proceeded: ‘ I told you, in 
a former conversation, that I was not 
angry at your not bearing me any chil- 
den, as my fortune was not then large 
enough to afford that incumbrance: 
the baronet’s death alters the case, and 
I therefore now wish that you should be 
in the family way as soon as possible ; if 
a son, "twill be the more welcome : this, 
Madam, is all I have at present to sey.’ 


And what did Lady Hauberk 
say ?4—why 
Lady Hauberk curtseyed and retired. 


But afterwards what did she 
imagine? No doubt the wisdom 
of communicating her difficulty. 
But-to whom did she go?—she 
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*¢ was not a woman of weak mind,” 
so her steps did not bend towards 
any fortune-telling sybil; but she 
hies herself to breathe her sorrows 
unto— 


“€Charles Middleton and his amiable 
spouse who exerted themselves to soothe 
and condole her.’ 


No man of course could be so 
ungallant as to refuse his assistance 
to a lady in such tribulation, nor, 
indeed, was Charles Middleton, for 
his— 

© Advice to her was, that she should 
tell Sir Ugo her belief of being in the 
way he wished. ‘This, my dear Lady,’ 
said Charles, will probably soften some- 
what of Sir Ugo’s asperity; it may be 
true, and will, at all events, gain time, 
which, as he himself says, is gaining 
every thing.’ 

We will proceed no further on 
this subject, but merely remark, 
that Charles Middleton was indeed 
a witch, for what he said “ may 
be true,” was true, which, when 
she informed her husband, he, 
kind, indulgent man, desired her 
to get whatever she might fancy 
most for the benefit of the child, 
The author, however, does not in- 
form us whether the interesting 
penchants which ladies entertain at 
at such periods, led Lady Ugo to 
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prawns or lobsters, But a son. 


was born; in due time too a little 
girl came into the world, whom her 
fond mother describes as— 


One of the loveliest of her lovely sex ; 


possessing talents fit to adorn the most 
exalted station.’ 


And yet we find Miss Camilla 
Hauberk,—the choice rose of the 
bouquet, the sensitive, the charm- 
ing, the nonpareil, of damsels, in 
company with a lady who is apos- 
trophizing an old gentleman in the 
following innocent though quizzical 
style— ; 


‘Write, (said Augusta) yes, truly, 
and I got such an answer as I cannot at 
all comprehend: I fancy the doctor is a 
leaden head as well as a tin wig. 


We assure our readers that, we 
have taken impartially from ‘ Hau- 
berk Hall,’ and could substantiate 
the assertion by a hundred simi- 
lar passages; we, however, must 
conclude, merely remarking, that 
* Hauberk Hall’ is not the best 
of a very large assortment, and 
whose notoriety will end in the ad- 
vertising columns of a newspaper. 
It may be used certainly with great 
success, and withaut the least dan- 
ger, as a gentle sleeping potion, . 
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Theatrical Diary. 
THE HAYMARKET, 
September 6th, Who Wants a Guinea, Highland Reel—8th, Gay Deceivere, 


Sweethearts and Wives, Fish out of Water—9th, Matrimony, Young Quaker, 
Great Unknown, first time—10th, Gay Deceivers, Sweethearts and Wives, Fish 
out of Water—llth, Highland Reel, Sim and Co. Family Jara—12th, 
Match-Making, Sweethearts and Wives, Fish out of Water—13th, Twelve Pre 
cisely, Heir at Law, Fish out of Water—15th, Gay Deceivers, Sweethearts and 
Wives, Fish out of Water—16th, Sweethearts and Wives, Highland Reel—17th, 
Gay Deceivers, Beggar's Opera, Fish out of Water—18th, same Pieces—19th, 
My Grandmother, Sweethearts and Wives, Family Jars. 


Coleman’s Comedy of ‘ Who on the 5th instant,’ ina style of 
Wants a Guinea,’ was played here excellence seldom equalled, al- 































































































































































































though it must be confessed there 
is thuch in this piece in direct op- 
position to reason and probability, 
and many of the characters com- 
pletely out of nature, yet thére is 
so much genuine wit and humour, 
so much good sense and philosophy, 
and such laughable contrasts and 
equivoquesas render its petformance 
fot only an amusing, but ah jntellec- 
tual treat, toall who prefer good and 
polished writing to the local re- 
commieridations of modern eple- 
metals. The patt of Torrent was 
played by TErey in his very best 
style : nothing could be finer than 
his scenes with Burford, and the 
sudden check to his execrations at 
the conduct of a seducer when he 
finds it to be his brother, was one 
of the most natural and affecting 
pieces of acting we ever witnessed. 
Pore might have been twenty 
years ago fit to play Burford, but 
feally how it should be given to a 
younger actor. Liston’s Solomon 
Gaéndy produced roars of laughter ; 
his aping of foreign manners, was 
im the highest degree laughable. 
ViNnING, in the Irish baronet, 
would have been good had he stu- 
died the brogue. TAYLEUR play- 
ed Andrew Bang, with conside- 
rable effect. © 

O’Keefe’s Opera of the ‘ High- 
land Reel’ followed, in which Miss 
Love played Moggy with much 
archness and spirit ;—the more we 
see of this lady the more we are 
delighted at her improvement ; she 
is now an established and deserving 
favorite :—she introduced a song, 
which was sung with much ability, 

‘ The Great Unknown, a farce, 
was on Monday week most satis- 
factotily dammed at this theatre. 
The incidents (it can only be libe« 
rality that mames them as such) 
are=— 


A Dyer, travelling incog. who. is 
taken to he , the 
Great Unknown: he is foutid Buried 
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in show, and is received at a foolish old 
manti’s house, which old man bas a sister 
she is fond of the Waverly novels, 
and her brother of crahiology; arid that 
is all we could make of the PLor. 


‘ It yielded us wonder great as 
our contempt,’ the production of 
a thing so utterly destitute of cir- 
cumstance or even common dia- 
logue: a precious instance of the 
proprietor’s caste; as, we are ig 
formed, the opinion of all, save 
his, was that of non-success ;—and 
from this test we shall, in future, 
feel assured, that wlien ‘ a Daniel 
comes to JUDGE!’ damnation is 
pretty likely to follow. 

The farce of Gay Deceivers has 
been revived, it has a tolerable 
cast of character, —ViNING, HaR- 
LEY, WILLIAMS, & Mrs. GIBBS, 
are the principal features for its 
effect ; but even with these, and 
other additions, it has no greaé 
portion of luxuriance; neverthe- 
less, let us have it, and welcome 
every night, even were our ther- 
mometer ten degrees higher than it 
really is, rather than be persecuted 
with such incomprehensible and vile 
trash as that (The Great Un- 
known) we were compelled to wit- 
ness on a prior evening.—Seriowsly 
by the way, and with due submis- 
sion, Mr. Thomas DigDINn, to your 
judgment and managerial excel- 
lence, this kind of proceeding is 
not altogether a clever one; it 
seems to evince an inability with 
regard to providing for the public 
taste, or a negligence to please. 
We refer to a former instance too, 
in “ Spanish Bonds,” acombimation 
of wretched stuff,—The visitors of 
this theatre are liberal, and .indul. 
gent at all times—the presence of 

ISTON, and the hearty peals of 
laughter which his drollery (call. it 
extravagance or what it miay) Js, 
we will suppose, some considera- 
tion for'that liberality ; but do not 
puffer good mature and good ‘hu- 
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mour to be imposed upon too far, 
or the “galled jade may wince,” 
therefore, in merely a friendly 
whisper, see that these disagree- 
able and unsavoury reports be ter- 


collections of five shillings, &c. be 
exchanged for something of 9 
more ordinary value than Spanish 
Bonds, “ or a peep” at the * Great 
Unknown.”—The house has been 


minated, and that the numerous constantly well attended, 
——s ee 
ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE, | 


September 6th, Polly Packet, Presumption, Guardians Outwitted—8th 
Hit or Miss, Presumption, Guardians Outwitted—9th, Hit or Miss, I will 
Have a Wife, Monsieur Tonson—10th, A Duna Day, Youthful Days of Gil 
Blas, Presumption—11th, Hit or Miss, Miller's Maid, Guardians Outwitted 
—12th, A Dun a Day, Presumption, Too Curious by Half—13th, Hit or 
Miss, A Duna Day, Guardians Outwitted—15th, Hit or Miss, A Duna Day, 
Review—16th, Hit or Miss, A Duna Day, Monsieur Tonson=17th, A Dun 
a Day, Gretna Green, Presumption—18th, Hit or Miss, I Will Have a Wife, 


Guardians Outwitted—19th, A Duna Day, Miller's Maid, Presumption, 


The farce of ‘ Hit or Miss,’ with 
a new feature, has been several 
times played, in which MATHEWS 
appeared as Dick Cipher.—If we 
cannot, without a violence to our 
judgment, applaud the taste which 
dictated this rider to a foolish 
piece, we must at least admit that 
it greatly increases the ludicrous 
effect; from the stable and the 
coach box, to Fives Court and the 
ptize-ring is but a step, and the 
penchant for the one, is very likely 
to create a taste for the other. 

We have in the earlier numbers 
of our work, spoken of the preju- 
dicial influence of pieces which 
hold out an inducement to the idle 
and dissolute to commit follies 
destructive of the comforts of their 
mare sober neighbours.—Our wish 
to uphold the true interests of the 
Drama, prompted us to declare 
hostility against all who were so 
debased as to seek profit from such ’ 
fA source, , 

Managers as well as authors 
partook of our honest censures, 
and if we refrain on this occasion, 
it is because we consider the new 
feature in this farce as the least 
reprehensible folly which we have 
yvitnessed in this style. —Ma- 

VoL. 3. 


THEWS, ag may easily be sup; 
posed, is just as much au fait in 
the backer of pugilists, as he wag 
in the imitator of coachmen, and 
stable-boys : he introduces two ex- 
cellent comic songs—the Mill, 
and another, descriptive of a Horse 
Race, which he sung with uncom- 
mon spirit. In the course of the 
latter, he imitates TATTERSALL to 
the very life. 

RAYNER’s performance of Giles 
pleased us so much, that we regret 
any circumstance which compels us 
to alter our opinion of his general 
ability. His Jerry Blossom was 
not only a copy of KNIGHT’s, but 
he introduced a curious dialect, 
which resembled more the affecta- 
tion of dandyism, than the usual 
phraseology of Yorkshire. This 
was more apparent in John Lump. 
We have been in most towns, both 
in Lancashire and Yorkshire, and, 
for the first time, heard one who 
we were told came from the latter, 
make use of the terms skeule and 
beuke, this is a pitiful affectation 
of singularity, which we hope to 
see amended, and that too shortly. 
—PoweEr’s Looney and O’ Daisey, 
were not so good as we expected : 
this we think may be attributed to 

H 
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his manners being too refined and to Caroline, who, guessing her lovéi’s 


ach . a ‘eit, in revenge assures her swan 
anly, to be easily identified deceit, iv g 
gentlemanly, y dat her tatters chengactel ecteel frons 


with those of uncultivated Bog- the West Indies has completely altered 
trotters. her sentiments towards him. In ashort 
‘A Duna Day, a little one-act time the futhers are confronted—all 
ee , the creditors enter (having been previ- 
Bagatelle, a — pa a ously summoned by Old Mr. Rakely) 
since our last, and has met wit 1 and are paid, with the exception of poor 
deserved success —The never-fail- Plush, who, spite of his disowning his 
ing characters are, of course, in son, and wishing to appear in his more 
requisition—a rakish spendthrift, bumble and profitable character of tai- 
holding frequent discussion of ‘of gains nothing more fiom Old Mr. 
“ss 4 p t 4 R. than the loving appellation of ¢ fa- 
ways and means with his dapper, ther’—-Marriage, of course, is the 
flippant valet—a lady for the mas- finish. 
ter—and: to, make up the party,@ = BarTLey, as Plush, the tailor, 
waiting-maid: for the lacquey—an js not at home. He is of too 
inexorable father—and an univer- much weight to justify the appel- 
sal butt inthe person ofanavaricious ative of « a ninth part” Spare- 
swindled tailor, The plot is thus:- yess for a stage-tatlor has been 
Young Rukely having, with his for- ever accounted a great requisite— 
tune, ran out his father’s patience, is we know not exactly why it sliould 
of course besieged by duns, all of whom ye so, any other than a persecuting 


are assigned ‘to-morrow and to-morrow,” : he f ° f 
and. all their yesterdays have been-but Merriment on the functions o 


time mis-spent, A Mr. Plush, a credi- cross-legged professors, disposes us 
table tailor, is ‘among the sufferers, and to expect an accompanying insig- 
is one of the most solicitows for ‘his jifieance’ of body.—We confess 


aecount. The young. gentleman is on © eee ° ene 
the eve of a marriage, the consummation the requisition is rather illiberal, 


of which only awaits the sanction of his but we have many failings that 
patent, whose consent Caroline, the conduce to our enjoyment, and 
young lady, conceives (rather strangely) which, if eradicated; would perhaps 
to be most desirable froin filial: duty ah but littl ay tier th 

and respect. Bailifls ave awkward gen- nike us but little Getter t pe ne 
tlemen in love affairs—the rough le- are ;—hence, we laugh at a tailor, 
vellers of romance, aud uncouth truth- and low much laughter has no 
tellers—the jingle of pounds, shillings, jyeaning—The patt was assuredly 


and penee, does not harmonize with . ia : 
‘honied sighs :’ so, as of course should designed for KeELey, he would 


be wished, Caroline is to be. kept in. have made us pity some of the trades. 

the dark as to the state of her future man’s misfortunes — BARTLEY 
: af . “ . 

husband’s affairs, until marriage tells was too stoical, therefore no stage- 


all secyets, gives her to Rakely, dnd her yoy. ae ae hie 
eagupy.te-his unprmideun.. Sle, however, tailor.-K EELEY would have whim- 


writes to his father—penitent, submis- pered and trembled under disap- 
sive—the old gentleman returns ¢ a pointment.—BARTLEY has too 
plump negatur,’ just as Mr. Plush yyuch of Admiral Firedrake’s “old 


pays his hebdomadal visit. The ready ae e 
dapsf-«csedt wepenn, ta-enter t ward”—KEELEY would have been 


overcome feminine scruples, Plush to greatly little. —BaRTLEY is: only 
represent old Mr. Rakely, and to give GREAT.—CHAPMAN slipped thro’ 
~d be soy van ay — zoe Slink with some industry. —BAKER 
not at first accord; bu ; erlingts 
love compromises a little trickery, and evinced too great = inclination to 
the poor tailor, in the forlorn hope of be ardent and dashing without the 
getting ‘his bill, fathers the young gen- essence of either.—If Mr: B. would 
tleman—is introduced to the bride elect attend to the roundings, the little 


—and, keeping an eye to business, re- sohs . he 
hemi ro is Gantens deeds. ‘finishings that make an actor,’ he 


In the mean time the real Old Mr. Would find his account in it ;~he ltas 
Rakely appeare—makes himself known mavy requisites, but perseverance 
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is necessary,—the tree must be 
grafted before it bears—Row- 
BOTHAM was in Old Mr. Rakely, 
stately and parental.— Miss CARR 
had but little, yet was the lady.— 
If Mrs, WeiPPERT would divest 
herself of a sharpness of reply, a 
sound which bestows pettishness 
on language of different meaning, 
she would be more fensinine, or at 
least, more its desired being; she 
has talent, and more than that, she 
possesses that polish to the gem,— 
that every thing to an actor,— 
confidence. 


ne an 


SURREY THEATRE. 


.“Paout,” a new Melo-drama, 
by Howarp PayYNe,—(so say 
the 'bills,) has been presented here 
since our last.—It happens unfor- 
tunately, that the pieces are not 
more worthy of the splendour and 
attention bestowed on them.— 
* Paoli is about on a par with the 
defunct ‘ Antigone’ as to literary 
merit.—The scenic beauty, dresses, 
&c. attached to it, areas ill-bestow- 
ed as acourt suit would be ona 
Tom-fool, or a parish-idiot ; still it 
evinces great spirit, and praise- 
‘worthy perseverance, on the part 
of the proprietors; and, we are 
happy to say, the public have ap- 
preciated and rewarded the en- 
deavour. All know the story of 
Paoli too well to need a recapitu- 
lation of events :—suffice it to say, 
there is of course, a little love,— 
that spice of melo-drama, intro- 
duced to make incident more re- 
lishing.—In fact, we never saw a 
lady so truly -puzzled, as Celanie, 
the daughter of Paoli ;—she is, as 
Dennis Brulgruddery says, ‘ quite 
bothered,” —having tirst wedded a 
gentleman (her lover) to save her 
parent, (filial affection!) then her 
father most ungratefully demands 
of her a surrender of connubial 


rights, to which sherather strangely 
acquiesces, and follows him. But 
though she has put off ‘the ¢rial 
with her husband, it is only for a 
short vacation, ‘as she refuses losing 
him altogether; and when her 
spouse comes to claim his properfy, 
struggles and cries “oh!” several 
times to be away with him. In 
fact, he that stays the last witli the 
lady appears to stand the best 
chance,—a piteous fault with the 
fair, we know.—However, death 
and destruction at last flap their 
wings above the lovers, and they 
die,—the lady having been shot 
by more than Cupid, aud the gen- 
tleman meeting a cracked scull 
from a partizan of Paoli. 

Miss KIMBELL, as Celanie, falls 
with much grace.—We must how- 
ever accord some praise to this 
lady for her palpable improvenient 
since we had the (gallantry must 
say it) pleasure of witnessing her 
efforts in Antigone. Miss K. we 
believe, is young on the stage; 
after treading it some time, and 
finding that others besides a family 
acquaintance of **Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkins,” and “ Master and Miss 
Tomkins,” &c, sit before the cur- 
tain, —that a public will judge, and 
that critics will write,—young folks 
begin to think that learning a part 
is not the only essential for an 
actor or actress. This lady we 
have no doubt has participated in 
this error ; but we think she may 
overcome many difficulties when 
clearly shewn to her—Contindal 
exclamation is not acting ;—de- 
rangement of tresses is not effect ; 
—still Miss KIMBELL, in two or 
three ‘instances, pleased us—we 
wish her evefy success.—Mr. 
BLANCHARD, who played Julius, 
is an excellent fencer—but 

536 his voice is in his sword.” 





And there we would only wish to 
hear it. Mr. H. KEMBLE, in Paoli, 
cut asheet otf foolscap into as much 
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like Paoli as possible, but after all, 
it was but foolscap, BucKING- 
HAM could not say any thing good 
if the author did not give it him: 
he was as frightend as he could be, 
but Mr. PayNE, we want, “ words, 
words; words.”—Mr, CLIFFORD, 
as the general, “ com-marnds” a 
great deal.—There is an old joke 
of a fellow about to enter fora 
soldier being rejected by a whip- 
per-snapper of an officer, as not 
the thing; for-a private, replying, 
then make me an officer, 1 see any 
thing will do for that, Mr. C. 
brought this anecdote to our fe- 
collection in a most irrepressible 
imanner ; and when he said “ Let 
the SPORTS BEGIN,” we naturally 
concluded he must be going of.— 
“ Rhubarb’s rhubarb, call it what 
you will,”—therefore there was 
some good dancing ;—but not very 
Genoese, the rocking-step and dou- 
ble shuffle were much too frequent. 
=The piece is got up admirably, 
we could expect no other from 
the stage manager. 

Mr. J. Reeve has been dis- 
playing his comicalities with suc- 
cess; his ‘ Advertisement’ every one 
has seen :—his imitations are, with 
Few exceptions, excellent. 

The Foulahs, supported by the 
fine acting of SMITH, and the in- 
terest with which Mrs. BARRy- 
MORE endows it, Has been much 
admired, and justly so. We shall 
take great pleasure and every op- 
pertunity in descanting on the pro- 
ductions of this beautiful theatre. 


a 


ROYAL COBURG. 

The advantages of competition 
Were never more apparent than at 
this house sitice the opening of the 
new Surrey Theatre. The de- 
served success which has attended 
the spirited exertions of the pro- 
prietor of the latter have created 
# very praiseworthy emulation here. 








THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE; 


Novelty follows novelty as quickly 
as eager bidders in an auctior 
room, and we have scarcely dis- 
posed of one, ere another claims: 
our consideration, This system, 
though often productive of good, 
sometimes defeats ifself.—“ More 
haste” says the proverb :—by the 
way, these thread-bare adages, at 
which pedantic prigs turn up their 
classical noses, are pretty near the 
truth after all; and so it has 
proved with the translator of In- 
fanticide, or the Bohemian Mother : 
this “learned Theban” has been 
several times convicted of ‘ Mur- 
ders dire” of our mother tongue ; 
—now, be it understood, we are 
not so unreasonable as fo expect 
any thing very sublime and poetie 
at houses on this side of the water, 
nay, we frequently, out of pure. 
compassion, hoodwink our under- 
standing, in order to place it ona 
level with the mock heroics and 
polished witticisms of these im- 
porters of contraband nonsense ; 
but we cannot always be expected 
to shew the same mercy to these 
gentlemen, 

With full remembrance of Ko- 
rastican tortures upon us, we at- 
tended the theatre on Monday, 
to witness the performance of this 
piece, announced to us as one of 
great pathos and domestic interest ; 
—something calculated to excite 
the best aflections of our nature, 
and make us, “albeit unused to 
the melting mood,” soil our best 
tragedy kerchief, But, alas! how 
transitory are all human expecta- 
tions.—Hope tells us a pretty flat- 
tering tale about happiness and so 
forth, but sad reality brings us 
down again to this dirty lump of 
clay which men call earth; and 
if we do inhale the “ blue ethe- 
real” for a moment we get pu- 
nished for our ‘ vaulting ambition” 
by tumbling headlong in the mire, 
Our joy was as brief “ as woman’s 








love ;” for, if we had good inci- 
dents and impressive acting, (and 
which we must in justice confess 
was the case,) we were tormented 
with language the most absurd, 
and jokes dependant for their point 
upon the versatile talents of Mir, 
SLOMAN :—as a proof of the first 
we quote one of the best speci- 
mens, 

A feeling peasant, (Mrs. YouNG) 
very affectingly communicates the 
alarming news that Louisa, tlie 
heroine, “ has been seized with a 
frenzy that has bewildered her 
senses” most wonderful discovery, 
indeed! Who shail presume to set 
& boundary to getiius after this ?— 
To use one of his own phrases, we 
think this is “ominous” of the 
translator being little beyond the 
gentleman, who we are told is to 
discover longitude. We should 
recommend this shrewd Levite to 
leave to abler hands the task of 
catering for theatrical visitors, for 
though doubtless, as Virgil says, 


Non omnia possomus omnes, 


will apply as much to him as to 
others ;--yet we think in this par- 
ticular he has sadly mistaken the 
bent of his talent. The very 
amusing trifle of * The Secret’ fol- 
lowed, in which Mrs, Pore played 
with much archness and spirit. 
The performances concluded with 
a good melo drama, entitled Sta- 
nislaus, or the Siege of Dantzic, in 
which the infamous attempts of 
Russia to force upon Poland a 
king in opposition to their wishes, 
and their gallant defence, are 
pleasingly depicted. The scenery 
and machinery are particularly 
good, and the incidents striking 
and effective, 
ea 
_ SADLER’S WELLS. 

Nothing new again here. The 
Smoked Miser runs with success ; 
but the eternal Nerestan has suc- 
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ceeded Christian for the last week. 
—We should like something new : 
—every one has seen Mrs. EGER- 
TON in “ very spacious breeches,” 
and knows her capability in the 
horn way: she imitates a bugle 
most delightfully: indeed, with such 
excellence, that it gave us quite a 
distaste for a tune on the pandean 
pipes played by a musical volunteer 
in the gallery, between the acts. 

The compiled pantomine of 
‘ Harlequin and the Statue’ is one 
of the best we ever witnessed at, 
this or any other house ;—there 
appeats to have been much taste 
(if we may apply the term) in se- 
lecting the best tricks, &c, of all 
the pantomines that have been 
produced for some years. This 
co-partnership of drollery renders 
it a very laughable compound ; 
and to those whose stomachs are 
not squeamish about the fare, are 
likely to be highly gratified with 
the dish served up to them by the 
manager of this theatre. 

Miss Apcock has very much 
improved in her dancing, and dis- 
plays much grace and activity, As 
far as regards the Pantaloon of 
Fiowek, though there is nothing 
which we decidedly object to, yet 
it is not as a whole equal to 
BARNES. 


ele ne 
WEST LONDON. 


The West London Theatre 
opened on the 15th with ‘ The 
Wizard of the Moor,’ ‘ The Plough- 
man turned Lord, and ‘ The 
Living Ghost.—The recent em- 
bellishments are neat, and ‘well 
imagined ; and the Company com- 
bines in its members no inconsider- 
able share of talent. 

The Glencairn of Mr. Os- 
BORNE, in the first piece, though 
not exactly suited to that happy 
rotundity of feature which adds to 
the effect of his more lively essays 
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was highly respectable —Mr. SAN- 
TER’s Andrew, and Mr. Morti- 
MER’S Matthew, elicited frequent 
and deserved marks of approbation. 
Mr. SANTER'S Andrew may be 
improved by a little more firmness 
in its general delineation, and less 
of comic humour in his expressions 
of fear. His Aldwinkle in the af- 
terpiece, was very good. Mr. 
MoRTIMER’s execution of Mat- 
thew was forcible and clever ; and, 
together with bis Nicodemus, in the 
‘ Living Ghost,’ confirmed us in 
our opinion that, for a just concep- 
tion of his author, and correctness 
of reading, this gentleman yields 
to few actors on the minor boards. 
The performance of Mrs. Ber- 
METZREIDER was very effective ; 
but we think her more impressive 
passages were in some measure in- 
Jured by a too forcible delivery of 
those parts which are but of secon- 
dary consequence. The acting of 
Mr. BEVERLY is too well known 
to ‘need comment, his Robin 
Roughead was, as usual, admira- 
ble. Mrs, BEVERLY’s Dolly was 
equally good, and her laugh of joy 
at hearing the news of Robin’s ac. 
cession of fortune most excellent. 
The characters of Snacks and the 
Old Woman, by Mr. and Mrs, 
WATSON were respectably sup- 
ported. Mr. SANDERS must not 
be forgotten: his Paul had much 
humour in it, and we think his ver- 
satility.of talent must render him 
a desirable acquisition, The sing- 
ing of Mrs. SANTER and Mr, 
FisHER was deservedly encored, 
as was also the dance of Mr. FEL- 
Lowes. Our opinion of the other 
ladies and gentlemen we shall sus- 
pend till we have a more fair op- 
portunity of estimating their abi- 
lities ; in the mean time, however, 
we venture to recommend to the 
gentleman who performed Raztle 
an attention to carriage and dis- 
tinctness of utterance, The band 


is limited, but the songs were well 
accompanied, and the music altos 
gether went off very smoothly, 
Eulogium on the private cha- 
racter of Mr BeveRLy, the ma- 
nager, is unnecessary; but if re- 
spectability of talent in the com- 
pany, a judicious selection of 
entertainments, and the proverbial 
integrity of a proprietor, are claims 
that entitle an establishment to 
support, the Roya West Lon- 
DON is most highly deserving 
public favor and patronage. 
—>-—— 
THE PARTITION OF THE EARTH. 
From SCHILLER. 
When Jove had encircled our planet 
with light, 
And had roll’d the proud orb on its 
way, 
And had given the mvon to illumine.by 
night, 
And the bright sun to rule it by day ; 
The reign of its surface he form’d to 
agree 
With the wisdom that govern’d its 
plan; 
He divided the earth, and apportion’d 
the sea, ’ 
And he gave the dominion to man. 
The hunter he sped to the forest and 
wood, 
And the husbandman seized on the 
plain; 
"The fisherman launch’d his canoe on the 
flood, 
And the merchant embark’d on the 
main. 
The mighty partition was finish’d at last, 
When a figure came listlessly on; 
But fearful and wild were the looks that 
he cast 
When he found that labour was done. 
The mien of disorder, the wreath which 
he wore, oe 
And the frenay that flash’d from his 
eye, 
And the lyre of ivory and gold which he 
bore, 
Proclaim’d that the Poet was nigh; 
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And he rush’d all in tears, at the fatal 
decree, 
To the foot of the Thunderer’s throne, 
And complain’d that no spot of the 
earth or the sea 
Had been given the bard as his own, 
Then the Thunderer smil’d at hig prayer 
and his mien, 
Though he mourn’d the request was 
too late; 
And he ask’d in what regions the poet 
had been 
When his lot was decided by fate. 
Oh! pardon my ‘error, he humbly re- 
plied, 
Which sprung from a vision too bright, 


My soul at that moment was close at thy 
side, 
Entranc’d in these regions of light, 
It hung on thy visage, it bask’d in thy 
smile ; 
And it rode on thy glances of fire; 
And forgive, if bewilder’d and dazzled 
the while, 
It forgot every earthly desire, 
The earth, said the Godhead is portion’d 
away, 
And I cannot reverse the decree ; 
But the heavens are mine, and the re- 
gions of day, 
And ‘their portal is open to thee. 





Theatrical 


KENILWORTH AT DRURY-LANE.— 
Scenic splendour ; gorgeous parapher- 
nalia, and awful ceremony, are again 
to hold their unmeaning court at Drury- 
Lane. Once more a melo-drama is to 
stake the precedence. We subjoin the 
following incidents from the novel of 
Kenilworth, which are to be’ embodied 
for the opening of this theatre. We 
hope pageant will not be indulged to 
the utter extinction of sense; but the 
reniembrance of the pestering Corona- 
tion dims our hopes : — 


“Sir ‘Walter Raleigh, Tresillian, and 
Blount, took their station with: other 
gentlemen of quality before the outer 
gate of the gallery, or entrance tower. 
‘The whole amounted to about forty 
persons, all selected as of the. fitst 
rauk undet that of knighthood, and 
were disposed in double rows on either 
side of the gate, like a guard of honour, 
within the close hedge of pikes and ‘pat- 
tisans; which was formed by Leicester’s 
retainers, wearing his liveries, The 
gentlemen carried no arms, save their 
swords and daggets. These gallants 
were as gaily "Hesse as ittagination 
could devise; and as the garb of the 
time permitted a great display of ex- 
pensive magnificence, nought was to be 
seen but velvet, and cloth of gold and 
silver, ribbands, feathers, gems, dtid 
golderchains: It was the twilight ofa 
summer night (9th July 1575); the sur 
having for some time set, and all were 
in anxious expectation of the Queen's’ 
ininiedfite approach. The witttitudée 


Chit Chat. 


had remained assembled for many hours, - 


when all of a sudden a single rocket was 
seen to shoot into the atmosphere, and 
at the instant, far-heard over flood and 
field, the. great bell of the castle tolléd. 


After some pause the meditations of . 


those within the castle were interrupted 
by a shout of applause from the multi- 
tude, so tremendously vociferous, that 
the country echoed for miles round, 
Her guards, thinly stationed on the 
road by which the Queen-was td ad- 
vance, quickly caught up the acclama- 
tion. The whole music of the castle 
sounded at once, and a round of artil- 
lery, with a salvo of small-arias, was 
discharged from the battlements; but 
the’ noise: of drums and trumpets, and 
of the cannon themselves, was faintly 
heard amidst the roaring and reiterated 
welcomes of the multitude. As the 
noise began to abate, a broad glare of 
light was seen to appear from the gate 
of the park, and broadening and bright- 
ening as it came nearer, advanced along 
the open and fair avenue that led to- 
wards the gallery tower. The word was 
pussed along the line—* The Queen 

the Queen! silence and stand fast!’ 
Onward came the cavalcade, illuminated | 
by 200 waxen torches, which cast a 
light like that of broad ‘day all around 
the procession, of which the Queen her. 
self, arrayed in ‘the most splendid man- 
ner, and biasing with jewels formed the 
central figure. She was mounted on a 
riilk:white horse, atid in’ the whole of: 
her stately and noble carriage you saw 

the: danghter of a-hundred kings. The 

Ladies of the Court rodé beside her Ma- 
jesty, aud their personal charms and the 

maguifitence by which 'théy were neces- 
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sarily distinguished, exhibited them as 
the very flower of a realm, so far famed 
for splendour and beauty. The mag- 
nificence of the courtiers was still more 
unbounded. Leicester, who glittered 
like a golden image with jewels and 
cloth of gold, rode on her Majesty’s 
right hand. The black stud which he 
mounted, had not a single white hair on 
his body. The Earl was bare-headed, 
as were all the Courtiers in his train, 
and the red torch light shone upon his 
long curled tresses of dark hair, and on 
his noble features. Varney followed 
close behind his master, and had charge 
of his Lordship’s black velvet bonnet 
garnished with a clasp of diamonds, and 
surmounted by a white plume. Behind 
came a long crowd of Knights and gen- 
tlemen. Elizabeth graciously received 
the homage of the porter as she entered 
the gate of the Castle, from the different 
points of which, at that moment, was 
poured a clamorous blast of warlike 
music. Amidst these bursts of music 
the Queen crossed the gallery tower, 
and came upon the long bridge, which 
extended from thence to Mortimer’s 
tower, and which was already as light as 
day, 80 many torches had been fastened 
to the palisades on either side. 

PENLEY, who lately had the Dover 
Theatre, has been playing on the other 
side of the channel. On Monday last 
‘ Othello, and ‘A Roland for an Oliver,’ 
was performed with much talent at 
Boulogne; the English families residing 
in the neighbourhood patronized him, 
and the house was crowded at an early 
hour with a most fashionable company. 

Dunn, of the Royalty, has taken the 
Dover Theatre, and is fitting it up with 
unusual splendour:—every thing pro- 
mises a successful season. 

BaRNeET, late of Reading, has, within 
the last few days opened the Theatre at 
Rhyde, Isle of Wight, with a good com- 
pany:—his success has been very great. 

SoUTHAMPTON THEATRE.—Mr. FarR- 
REN made his first appearance here on 
Monday, as Sir Peter Teazle in that 
brilliant comedy of Sheridan’s, ‘* The 
School for Scandal. His representa- 
tion was most effective: the doating, 
fond old husband—his anxiety lest his 
old friend Sir Oliver should laugh at 
his marrying a young wife—his detes- 
tation of the scandal bearers—his un- 
restrainable enjoyment on hearing Jo- 
seph say that he had a ‘little French 
milliner’ behind the screen—his surprise 
on discovering Lady Teazle, and his 





THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE ; 


contempt of the ‘man of sentiment,’ 
were all given with admirable force, 
and produced a strong impression of 
the truth of the delineation. His man- 
ner is perfectly easy and highly polished, 
which was more peculiarly observable 
on Wednesday, when he played Lord 
Ogleby in the ‘Clandestine Marriage’ 
Mr. Farren, we believe, is the ouly 
Lord Ogleby now on the stage, no other 
performer having succeeded in it since 
the late Mr. Lovecrove. The charac- 
ter is a most difficult “one, requiring as 
it does, a union of powers of the first 
order. The worn-out old gallant and 
courtier, with his treble-piped voice, 
his tottering knees, and his fastidiously 
regulated manner, was represented in a 
style forcibly excellent because strictly 
true to nature. The decay of the phy- 
sical powers while the mental continued 
in unimpaired vigour, was well brought 
out, as was the influence of reason over 
passion which had no longer the means 
of gratification. As Captain Meadows, 
in the laughable farce of ‘ The Deaf 
Lover, he kept the house ia a roar. 
Mrs. HaMBtyn’s Lady Teazle and 
Fanny Sterling weve each commendable 
performances, and her Betsey Blossom 
in ‘ The Deaf Lover’ was remarkable 
for archness and vivacity. KELLY’s 
Charles and Brush, HOLLINGSWORTH’S 
Mr. Sterling, and Denman’s Canton, 
were all excellent in their way, and I 
mention the latter gentleman’s per- 
formance in this character with the 
greatest pleasure, because he seldom 
gives me an opportunity of doing this, 
always the most pleasant part of my 
task. The Mrs. Heidelberg of Mrs. 
SHALDERS deserves my particular no- 
tice, no less for the readiness with which 
she undertook the part on the indispo- 
sition of Mrs. JEFFRESON, wha should 
have played it, than for the very effective 
manner in which she went through it. 
On Wednesday, the 10th instant, Mr. 
FARREN appeared in the part of Item 
in the ‘Steward, and the Doctor in 
* Animal Magnetism,’ both of which he 
played in a masterly style. I cannot 
omit naming Mrs. Davies’ Miss Ster- 
ling, and Mrs. KeLiy’s Mrs. Candour 
and Betty es highly respectable per-. 
formances. 
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